CATS
cats and those who resent their dignity. There are some who
are puzzled and even terrified by the silence and restraint of
cats. There are some to whom the jolly boisterousness of the
dog seems hearty and English. There are some who prefer
dogs because a dog will cringe under a master's blow and will
unresentingly suffer any personal indignity. It is not my
present purpose to arraign or to defend the clog. The dog has
far too many lovers to need defence, and I am not the one to
conduct an arraignment. But I must be allowed to say that
the dog is for those who require demonstrative affection,
and for those who like to feel masterful; while the cat is for
those who care little for demonstrative affection, and much
more for the subtle intimacies of the spirit.
I say this with full recognition of the fact that the best of
domestic cats become unruly when there is fish for dinner
(I cannot speak of the duchesses, because of course the
duchesses may despise fish) or when the wind is high. I will
not gloss over the fish, but will manfully admit its strange
effects. To the wind, however, we owe the spectacle of
intoxicated cats careering through our houses, and prancing
sideways with feathered tails and flashing eyes, electrically
transfigured into furies, which we should never have if there
were not this strange creator of madness in the demure. The
most sedate of cats may yield to the wind as vehemently as
the young and excitable. What is the cause of the phenome-
non? I do not know. But'when the wind dies down, Tippety-
witchet will be found lazily yawning, soft and warm in his
bed, stretching long paws idly to the sunshine, as if he had
never been the insane, capering creature of the previous
night. He will look dreamily over the top of his head, as if
inviting play, until it will be hard to believe that it has been
he, and not a nightmare, that has been so active*
But it has been Tippety-witchet all the time, for Tip is the
Proteus among animals. Watch him trembling and silently
maiowing and lashing his tail, while sparrows chirp and peck
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